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ACT L 
AIR I. and CHORUS. 


7 bomas, — 
hills, = 


IE ſun gaily peeps o'er the 1 


Sweet airs from che Jeſumines 95 


blos: . 
Wake Robin, bliche Robin. here” q 3 
three pretty maids | 


= 5 A rapping at your window. 5 1 
e 8 - 
. 8 Tap! 


: Al. Here's der pretty 19 5 
5 A tapping: at your window. 20 
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(8) 
AIR II.—— Patty, 


Now the wint'ry ſtorms are o'er, 


Spring unlocks her verdant ſtore; 
Smilin pleaſure crowns the day, 


Sweetly breathes the bluſhing __ . 


: O'er the daiſy- painted mead, 
No the wanton lambkins ſpread; 


Ever playful, ever gay, 
Fond to welcome in che May. 


5 Now reſponſive thro the grove, 
_ Softer tun'd to ſpring and love, 
Echo, with her iportive lay, 
| Joins our carrols 0 the May, 


Al R 111. —Ierian. 


By t the oꝛiers 0 ak, 
As ve ſat on the bank.” 


| And look d at the fiwell of che billow; 5 


This baſket he wove, 
As a token of love, 


2, Alas! was t the barnch ct the willow, | 5 


Now fad all the day, I 
Thro' the meaddows 1 ſtray, | 
And reſt, flies at night ſrom a my bier, 
Tae garland 1 wore, 

From my ringlets I tore, ; 
Alas! muſt 1 wear the green willow! 


ä 
AIR IV. Sir Henry. 
10 the chace, to the chace, on the brow of 
the hill, 8 
Let the hounds meet the freet- breaths | 
OR ing MOorn i | | 
| Whilſt full to the welkin, their notes clear = 
and ſhrill, - 
Join the ſound of the heart- cheering 
horn : 


What muſick celeſtial! when urging the | 


„ 


Sweet Echo repeats, ec To the chace, to 


the chace!” 


2 Our pleaſure tranſports us, how gay flies 


„ the Hour! 
Sweet health and quick iris attend ; 


Not ſweeter when evening convenes to the 1 


bower, . Ef 
- And we meet the lov'd ſmile of a bend: 


5 See 5 ſtag Juſt before us! He ſtarts at the 5 


5 He 8 firength fals—ſpeak, my Te, 


friends - muſt he die? 


: Ha) innocent aſpect, whilſt ſtanding a at bay, 
His expreſſion of anguiſh and pain, 
All plead for oa av looks 0 
a7, 
Let him bound o'er his foreſts again. 


- Quick, releaſe him to dart o'er the neigh- — 


= bouring plain, - 
: Let him live — let him bound bY er his lo- - 
reſts gun. : 


„ 


2 6 10 
| AIR V.—Marian. 
TOO happy when Edward was kind, 


father agreed to our lovel. 


No cares e'er diſorder'd my mind, 


4. ſung as I travers'd the grove. 


Like the Lark's was each note of my ſong, 
Serene were my chearful days ſpent; 


5 Whilſt eve brought my ſhepherd along, 


"op * fond love and content. 


E 0 N G vl —Edward. 


= Who can ſuſpect ſweet Marian's faith, 
That hears her ſoftly ſpeak? _ 
Or doubt the candid bluſh of truth 
. mn hich mantle on 1 her cherk ? 3 


Thoſe accents never can deceive, : 

Doo guilt that boſom knows; 

5 Pure as th' untainted breath of morn, 
And chaſte as falling ſnows. 


Unheeded paſs'd the dancing hours I 
Which ſaw our growing flame; » 
The grove, the dell, the fanning, breeze, 
The gow of noon the ſame. = 


18 But now no more the dell adlights, 

Ihe grove or fanning breeze; 
| The taſte of Nature's genuine charms 
Demands the mind at calc, 


1 
AIR VII.— Thomas. 
How bleſt our condition! ! how Jocund our 
© Ns 

Ye ſwains, « can our oleafares be told? 


10 range in ſweet order the rows of new 
| hay, „ 


To lead the ſtray'd lamb to the fold? 


To ferch up the kine for the maidens we ” 


_ 
And guard her from noon” s ; burning 
beam; 


To guide her dear ſteps, when ſhe leads ” 


thro” the grove - 
The heifer which pants for the fiream 1 


To carry her pail, when with milk i it 0 er- : 
. flows, e 
To wait while ſhe reſts on the tile "BE 


5 To gather the * the Wen „ 


Rot, 
To make her a poſey the while! 


"Tis F F anny, the lovely, who cauſes my ſmart, EO Hs 


is ſhe does all maidens excel; 3 
* you alk her dear name who has conquer” 4 
„ 
Tis F anny the pride of the dell. 
Iis Fanny, ſweet ee . 


| Tis Fanny the pride of the c dell, 1 


— 


AIR VIII. 
Ve happy pairs, ſincere and kind, 


TDiis here you taſte each joy alas, 


Fair truth and love delight to del | 
8 At vonder a r 


n 


How ſweet dear Marian's artleſs "AL 

Her's, the mild eloquence of eyes, 
Whom conltancy's all-chearing ray 
Drives every Jealous era aways 


Light as the fairy ſtep _ 3 . 
Sy ift paſſing o'er th' unbending corn 3 
All other lcaſures weakly move, 


The heart awake o generous love. = 


Far dene be 8 FER render fours 1 


Ho bleſt the life which love endears ! 


When truth informs the glowing cheek, 
05 love! * N who c can et 


AIR I „ 


8 WHEN little on the village green 
Ve ſplav'd I learn'd to love her: 


2 5 She ſeem'd to me ſome Fairy Queen, | 


80 light wipp d Patty Clover. El 


With every imple childiſh art 

I try'd each day to move hae: 5 
Ts The cherry pluck'd, the bleeding heart 
5; To * to Fatty Clover. 8 


= . The faireſt 8 to deck her breaſt 


I choſe—an infant lover; 

1 itule the goldfinch from its neſt 

To WY. to 3 Clover. „ . 
New 


25 


b ew]. A I R Xx. Sir Hug. 


PATTY dies me like a fawn, i 
Which, thro' ſome ſequeſter'd lawn, 
OE Panting, ſeeks the mother deer, DO. 

Not without a panick fear 
Of the gentle breathing breeze, RE 
And the motion of the trees. 


Oeer the cool ſequeſter'd lawn 


E Party flies me like a fawn. | - 


I the curling leaves but ſhake, 
If a lizard ſtir the wane, 

PFrighted, it begins to — 
Trembling buth at heart and knees 5 

Thus alarm'd with cauſeleſs fear, 1 


Fancy paints a lover ner: 


__ Whilft along the dewy lawn 


. 7 _y wars me © BE: a tows. — 


| quarrerTo XI. 5 3 own Edward, 5 


Kobꝛn, and 7 bomas. > 


Sir Hem. TRUTH exalts the generous : _ 


-- a. 
. Edward. | | Seel nim in i the focial | bowl. . 
e Scek him, _ 


= Edward. | Mirth's the med'cine of ths „ 


” -.. lou. 
a ld. ' Find him i in the 6 bowl. 
: Al. Find Load &c. ah 


kan. Fo 


1 Robin. 
Thomas. 
yn 


R tu. 
Thomas. 


> _ 


Seek him | 
Find him 
Drown kim | 


._ Sink him 


2-264. 


. care an. the foul. 
Drown him | in the ſocial bowl. 
Drown him, &c. 


- Sorrow wears | the weary ſoul. 
Sink him in the ſocial bowl. 
N Sink —_ &c. 


in the ſocial bowl. = 


3 


= QUINTETTO XII. Patty, „ Kit, Famy, 1 0] 


_ Thomas, and ili. Fo 


Vox. coplers which wave in the gale, | 5 
1 Bid the ſwain be as active as day; 1 
= Let the poplar's example prevail, 
; All nature 18 blithſome and gay. | 


Path, Kity, and Famy. Rs 


5 How cer is the ſong i in the vale, = 


The ſong which makes vocal the | 


prove! 


1 La the Blackbird's example ceevnll, - 


Her notes are the 3 of love! 8 


| Pat, 


—_ Young William i is conftant « as 8 | L „„ 
5 And Thomas has truth on his brow, „„ 


: Whilit Robin reſembles the blight, El 


Ann mildews the bud on the bough. Eh. 


| Robin. = 


: Falſe Parry is | changeful as air, 
Inconſtancy fits on her brow, 


OY 0 wilt Robin ſtill true to the fair, 5 


Leaves its ſweets t to the bud on 1 the | 
ns.” 55 


1 55 | Chor us, | 


| Chorus, No longer repine and complain, 
Nor fill with your murmurs the 
grove, 


For pleaſure, ſweet pleaſure, not 
„„ 


The fond boſom was ; faſbion'd 
toi love. 33 


AI * xIn ap- 


| KEN ye not, my blickforae I bs 
My love is Scottiſh Jamie, 


= = Wha' s lucking for a bonny chield 


That' S wander'd fra” his mam! 
Wander d, c. 


1. Ofer hill and A dale, thro bog 2 mire, 


I gang'd along wi' Jamie, 


In bonnet blue and tartain plaid —_ 


He woo'd me fra my mamy. 


Woo d me fra, dc. „„ 


For ribbons, gartars, glaſſes: 


| 5 Here' Jamie, freſh fra' bra Dundee, 


* | ad for Sratly laifes. © 
Gen or pratty, &c, . 


come buy, c come e buy, my pratty maids, 5 5 IG 


And bring your filler here! 
Here's Jamie, "etb fra' bra Dundee, 85 


Wha "woe you mickle gear. 
n * & c. 


bur 5 


. Come 8 come 1 your ler here, - Cn, 


Robin. 1 was to Plane to "TR fs wild, 


3 a 
DUET xIv. —Edward and Marian. 


Equard, MARIAN ſcorns each ſordid plea- 8 
, 

Joys which fortune can impart: 

Love alone, is real treaſure, 

Treaſure of the feeling heart, 


Marian. All yon Froirf ul vales poſſeſſing, - . 
„ their flocks by Marian's Ss 
—_— = 
Only valu'd were the bleſing : 
MO ©: Giv'n to Edward with my heart; 
_ Both, Only valu'd were the —_— 9 


_ Giv'r n to > Edward dare my ene „ 


VET: xv, bp and Rodin. „ 


5 Path. 1 beard i it . behind yon trees, . 
5 My Robin only prov'd me: 
ve more Ill grieve, my heart's at eaſe, 3 
IM ſteal away--he loves me! 


_ My Patty only proves me 
I ſaw her hide, ſhe look' d and fnil'd, 
1 ſure believe ſhe loves me! 


VV 


: ER 


Path. T1 fetch my pail and milk my kine, 
Since Robin only proves me 
He ſtill is true, his heart is mine; 


0 „„ No more I'll grieve —he loves mel! 8 
SY Fe Rabin My Pairy is the ſweeteſt aſs, 
* „ Her pouting only proves me; 


How gaily all our lives will paſs, 
Since Tony truly loves me! : 


a Buth. 2 hela ny aig : TE 


vf ay Fonly proves me: 


Ho blithe our days, I'll ne'er repine, 
Robin 
— 


Since 122 loves me. ” 


RAVI 


4 0 AN NO' like ye, gentle Sir, 
Altho' a laird ye be 2 

4 like a bonny Scottiſh la 
Wha W me fra DunCee. | : 


n away ; ; Haud away! 
PP 
on I gang'd along wi' free ory wil, : 
„ Hes ene me! „ 
> = i r | 


A 


( „ 

It gang'd wi' Jan fra Dundee 

To cheer the laneſome way:; W 
| Her cheeks are ruddy o'er wi' halth, 
He 8 frolick as the May. 5 

55 Haud away, Kc. 


The lavrock mounts to hail the morn, 
The lintwine ſwells her throat, 


But neither are ſa ſweet, fa clear, e 


As Jamie s tunefu' note. 
Haud away, &c. 


Al R xvn. Aliriur. 


To 1 0 w can I forget the fond hour 


When Edward firſt open'd his heart! 2 | 


At eve, on the green, in the bow'r, 


1 trembled for fear we ſhould part. 


- You 1 me, Sar Fdwand, Got: 1 
When night ſent the ſhepherds to reſt; 


. - watch'd the firſt ſtreaks of the morn, 


1 flaw you return, and was 5 bleſt! E 


— —ͤ — — . — — . „„ - as 
u nb. ” - —_— * , * O N 1 


= Eduard. if 


— — — ——__ — aye > ar 


5 (20 ) 
AIR XVIIL—Equard. 


WITH truth on her lips ſhe my — 5 


form'd 
A ſtranger to aleo and art; 


She charg'd me to * to the maid of my 


” CHOICE; -- 
No e but that of the heart. 


I heard her, obey d, and when Marian's 3 5 


K 
Mild as love, added wings to the hes 1 


Sincere my expreſſion, tho' ardent, I ok : 


N 0 * but that of the heart. 


F I N A L E. 5 
vir 70 \STILL 8 grave to bey 5 
and © changing, 


2 Jo: er the wilds of fancy ranging, 


Robin, 2: 1 ho'« our «love to one is bounded, 


Love the ſmiling child of eaſe, 


Vet by pretty maids ſurrounded; 15 
How delightful us te please?! 
_ T ho' our ORs &c. 85 


Pat. 5 5 | . 


5 When the poet quits kis eale; ns 


How his boſom pants to pleaſe! . : 
Still from grave, & c. 


"Re 5 | 


Patty. Tho' I love my Robin dearly, 
7 More than nolidays or eaſe, 


Yet when lads will court me 5 


cheerly, 1 
Sure it is no harm to leaks, 
Tho' I love, &c. 


: Edward. Fond I mark the fell of pleaſure, 
When I ſee the tender dove, 


Flutt'ring round his heart's beſt _ 


treaſure, 
Emblem of my i love. 
Fond I mark, &c. To 


- Marian. Edward's faithful heart my trea- : 
Cn on 8 
Deareſt object of my loves ; 


| Poor to me all other pleaſure, 


Fondly conſtant as the dove. 
| Edward's faithful, Sc. e 


Sir Henry \C One ingenious paſſion fire wk | 
© mn Scorning ev'ry meanor toil ; 
2 wen ambitious hope inſpire us, 


Tu to meet your fav'ring ſmile. 
One ingenious, & c. 


1 


Marian. If there 15 a joy tranſcending, 
N Dear as truth, content, or caſe, 
When to gain your {mile con- 
r 
This bright circle tis to pleaſe T7 
Ts If there 1 is, &c. e 


| Chorus, If there is a joy tranſcending, &c. 


